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THURSDAY AT THREE

By DAVID GRAHAM PHILLIPS

t what was golng on. He made love to her|reporter.

iaughter in a stralightforward way. To
Flsle who then could think only in term:
of the Almanach de Gotha. it seemed the
way of a Rudolph of Hapsburg lssuing
from his barren mountain farm in Switz-
eriand to nquer men with hissword

1 women with his sm!le an¢ found

P
-t

an empire. When the Gr-.ots went abroad
n March, he succeeded in getting a rov-
ing European commission from his news-
paper and went in the same steamer. He
put the i{ssue squarely before her the day
before they landed—he did not speak of

love unti] she had given him the right,

-

] 1 . 1
B )Y encouraging n:m, but 1i80

by making it plain that she passionat

wished to hear the words that lay be-

aind hisg looks and tones. “Don’t answer
me now,” he sald. *I don't want you on
the impulse. You're going down into the
ountry for a week. When you come up

to London, you will know."

He went on to London and began to
cast about for something out of the ordi-|
nary to send his paper. In a Times re-|
port of a meeting of the Royal Sociaty
he found the hint he was seecking. The |
| world renowned phllosopher and scieniist, |
Tord Frampton (Hubert Foss), had ad-
iressed the society on “The Destiny of|
Democracy.” Incidentally %“e had sald
f America that im his opinl + the swift
segregation of wealth there . sant "al

|

*ruel and consclenceless despotism in the
near future, with a bloody but probably

futile attempt at revolution as an im-

i £

e

mediate consequence,
“I'll Interview Foss."” sald he to Iveagh,
'hp I.":. !-I.‘I ‘.'lrr"":_‘:-‘:l'l"'],' .\_’ h 5 I]ﬂ;hn.ﬂ_

“Everybody in America knows his name.
And what he’ll say along those lines will
make a lot of talk over there jusl ::ms_"l

"Bul"—Iveagh was an Englishman, un- |
used to and abhorrent of American wavs

you can't do It, Mr. Dayton. 1
Frampton,” with emphasis on the title, |

18 a very old man—almoet %, He lives|

18 quietly as possible; sees no one. He
' wouldn't think of interviewing. He's!
very old-fashioned, dislikes even our}
newspapers, And he's been a sort ufl

recluse all his life.
““No harm In trying.,” said I‘a_\'tfln!
“I'll just drop him a line |

Iveagh went away with an expression

of {irritated amusement—irritation be-
cause Dayton did not accept his judg-
ment as fnal, amusement because he
knew what a blow Davton’'s "“damned
Yankee cheek” w yuld get Daston sat
jat his desk for two hours preparing the
“line™ he was to “just drop"” Lord
Frampton. "I've got to hit the old fel-
10w between the eyes.™ he muitered. as
he struggled with the thirtieth draft of
his note. “I must reach his vanity, stir|
his curiosity, make him fee]l] how !m-|
portant and valuable what I'm askiug
him to do would be.” The letter that
resulted from this travail was not long,
but Dayton felt that it was a master-
plece “He'll bite at that balt if he's

human,” he sald to himsell.

ln the mail two mornings later came
the auswer. Dayton opened It in the
presence af lveagh. It was a printed

slip which read
Lord Frampton appreciates vyour ecourtesy

He regrets that age and the state of his health

ike It Impossible for him persopally to thank

[ ¢ g g0, sald 1 igh, not con-

ng his delight at Dayton's discom-

atur ‘H 13 i i \r"_b" iy who
tries to Intrude upon him."™ i

Dayton mechanically turned he
printed slip over “What'’s thar?" he |

id There was writing in a fee

M ar sir—1 am tunc at the Atheneum
' 1 f morrow (Thursday) i
8 ; pleased to see u ther afterward—
at three FRAMPTON. |
Dayton thrust the pote into his pocket, |
wealing his feeling of triumph 1
iy cable what he says—Iif it's worth
while It might make a good feature
for them on Sunday.” And he went :
AWay '
Iveagh looked after him, dazed “Yet
he are some people who say the s |
< h (t} £ 13 luck.” he g“.‘«,‘." 1 ;
Wkho'd have thought old Frampion bad
ROT SIATrS 1ad ™
\ Carleton, Dayton found a tele
-
- i aridge s t T L] 137 syure
a ree. | sely
ELSIE GRANT
Whateve 8 1 I do?" 1} sald after
‘ had re-read gram anpd Lord
" " = 1 ¢ 10 n lh ] Sure . !’{ ) :
for reda Both a th same hour.
| 'R Rl ) o of 1IN .-T \\ 01'.
o all 1 10 W I o &8 -
'\ }.‘,;‘_ O l‘ \ 'LI\ 1t IN }T.
3 s al ne he had ap-
nted r grea Sunday feature
y id lost I must send some oOne
in my place But who? It must be a
'wipa man, & man with the newspa-
er s : | 1 g Y K 13 | A
an of the best poss iddress, and
P R ] iosophy and 50 logY and
Foss W re can 1 get him?Y
It seemed absurd y think on such a
I n Ye after nearly I hour
yton jumped y and salid Why, of
rs < the man-—-better than 1
1 poss y do myself and began
fumbling a npartment of the trunk
2t was I of letters papers and |
ards He soon found wha he was
r ng for—a card dearing the ad
iress of Henr Carpenter A common
fr 1 In New York had given it to him
saying ook Carpenter up, and, if you'
BO™M hing n his way ! hear
he's lly off
At Davton sald to himself, Heary Car- |
penter was probably the best-equipped
an in the world for an interview with
Foss for an American newsepaper. He|

was a4 Yale man with a Ph.D. from Goet- ]
tingen, and a writer on economic sub- |
{jects who bhad won some f[ame But i
philosophy Is not profitable, and Car-i

had been one of the rlav-|
profession,

“She will not consgent?”
) ask her.

, and has promised to at-
o everything for
him know

Dayton set
the Victoria.

= American
York newspaper

lay—as soopn as I had you

his face. “Impossibie!
credible!™ And he again rubbed
face confusedly. "'Tell
strangely at Dayton,
you not have a talk with
Atheneum Club yesterday
noon
Dayton opened his mouth
d articulate:

crowded rooms.
wandering about

i-'\--'-l"llt“iﬂ"
Carpenter “Whatever it was or was not, I like
acqQualintance.
expresajon,

arry in some way that
proclaimed
knowing hi afterward.”
Yes—that
Scotland."

particularly
of his chin.

-
;I.anil'_ :::. -

“':‘ ‘-i'. SAF b | -
eakness Then who was (t?

dared to

laughed.

-~ 8 a
- -
ARNY -

_%0‘.
&~

of “hard luck.,” Carpenter looked ! think out
superior

yavton effusively, |

 elopement away off to Scot

business B~ | dlnner

alty—wlill Lord

{ ances - . -
; yar chances to talk of
Carpenter

o : can belp something—perhaps
thinking—he
“worthy |
n one of my cards—
| Lord Frampten,

ightened.

“With your spectal knowl- |
interview
than reailly proft
deception.”
Carpenter

. y— . ' by |
1's A5t MISRIVILES

with Carpente

satisfactor

3

end in your,
n't forget-

‘rampton

clubhouse,

*“larida: -
i |.1s,4g S. Nie—most

we'd have

bathroom

transfixed. ais morning—i
broadcloth
and wool-llke halr
was WwWagging
his mouth was ajar as he stared stu-
He raised himselfl with
be ald of a gold-headed cane and put uwp

nen and
whiskers

ze steadiastly.
He gave a long sigh.
were Ssilent
** she begaa.

o .

‘itement,

for a few minutes \pidiy at Dayton.

“Mother

- e ——

eyeglass. "I must apologize to you,"
disturbed that
'¥ know what I'm about this morning.
! of a Mr.

quavered, “I'm so
A
a

¥

old man's mouth

Ty

ore he coul

'

LA
Sy ARAR

e AN
- oy

L. B R

“ ‘What!” Roared Mountain, Levaping to His Feet.”

ord Frampton looked angrily around.
1pon an explanation,
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he bedroom, pulling
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“But—where Is he?
| Lord Frampton tapped his cane angrily

the floor.
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“This is outrageous
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